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M.-DCC,LXXIXVII. 


TO MR. BEARD. 


. ah N this opportunity to acknowledge the favoun 
I have received from you. Among others, I would mention in particular, the 
i you eſpouſed this piece in its paſſage to the ſtage; bur I am 
afraid it would be thought a compliment to your good nature, too much at the ex- 
pence of your judgement. "oh 

If what I now venture to lay before the public is conſidered merely as a of 
dramatic writing, it will certuinly be found to have very little merit; in that light n 


more pleafing 
better ed, e_— the nature of the airs, which are not common ballads, 


2 be expected, ſuppoſing any degree of poetry to be preſerved in the verſ- 
tion. 

More than this few le expect in an opera: and if ſome of the ſeverer critic 
ſhould be inclined to e your indulgence to one of the firſt attempts to a 
writer, I am perſuaded the public in general will applaud your endeavour to provi 
them with ſomething new, in a ſpecics of ente ct. inment in which the pe | 
your theatre ſo eminently excel. | 
Tou may perceive, Sir, that I yield a punctual obſervance to the injunctions 
hid upon me, when I threatened you with this addreis, and make it rather a 

than a dedication : and yet I muſt confeſs I can hardly reconcile thoſe formalities 
which render it indelicate to pay pratſes where all the world allows them to be due; 
nor can I eaſily conceive why a man ſhould be ſo ſtudious to deſerve what he does nat 
defire : but fince you will not allow me to offer any panegyric to you, I muſt haſten u. 
beſtow one upon myſelf, aud let the public know, (which was my chief deſign in thi 
introduction) that I have the happineſs to be, 
< VT) n 8 1 R, 
| Your moſt obliged, and moſt obedient ſervant, 


| 


. 


| 


Jo | | THE AUTHOR. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


Manx. — Sir William Meadows. Won. —Roſſetta. 
Young Meadows. | Lucinda. 
2 Woodcock. Mrs. Deborah Woodcock. 
wthorn. Margery. 
Euſt ace. Cunntrymen and Women, Servants, Ec: 


Hodge. | | SCENE, @ Filtzge. 


ACT I. 


SCENE I. 
A garden with ſtatues, fountains, and flowe- 
everal —— 2 in the fide ſcenes : Roc 


ſetta and Lucinda are diſcovered at work, ſeated 
upon two garden chairs. | 


4. 


| 5 thou nurſe of fond defire, 
Fairy promiſer of joy; 
Puinted vapour, g arm fire, 


Temp rate ſweet, thut ne er can cloy . 
Lucin. thou earneſt of deti 
| Softcit ſoother of the mind; 
Balmy cordial, proipect bright, 
Sureft friend tne u retche find. 
Bath. Kind deceiver, flutter till, 
Decal na p'icafures uupoſſeſt; 
Wich thy dreams my fancy fill, 
And in withes make me bleit. 


Lncin. Heigho——Rofletta ? 

Rf. Wen, child, what do you ſay? 

E«cin. 't is a deviliſh thing to live in a village 
an hundred miles from the capital, with a pre- 
poſterous gouty fither, and a — mai- 

avnt. — lam hcartily fick of y lituation. 

K. And with reuſon— But 'tis in a great mea- 

vour mou fault : here is this Mr. Eu a' 
mar- o? character and family; he likes , 
like him; = know one 42 fn — 
. ill not reſolve to m. ke yourſeif happy 
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1 — mm * — — 


Lucin.' And this is 
Rf. Poktively. 


your advice? * 


it— l have — Ear e 2 who is 


now in the „ to ict him know he may 
come hither this day; we will make nſe of the 
opportuuity to ſettle all preliminaries—And then 
— But take notice, whenever we decamp, you 
march off along with us. | 
N. oh! Madam, vor ſervant; I have ub 
inclination to be left behind, I aſſure you — But 
you fay you got acquainted with this ſpark, while 
you were your mother during hey laſt ilſnefs 
at Bath, ſo that your facher has he bim? 
Lucin. Never in his life, my dear; and I' am 
confident he entertains not the leaſt ſuſpicion of 
my having any ſuch conuection: my aunt, in- 
dced, has her doubts and ſurmiſes ; but beſides 
that my father will not allow any one to be wiſer 
chan himſelt, it is an maxim between 
Az theſe 


LOVE IN A VILLAGE. 


T —ů > clauſe 


| that arbour 
- Again tyrannic ſway 3 you know 
| . | 
Lucin. Well, but my dear mad girl Roſlerts, 
Roff. Lucinda, dong talk — touch your 
e 
think 
Dos 
| | r 
Y, I ſhould think it 2 little hard, 1 you. #1 


confeſs —yet, when I fee you in the character 
. 1 

« It is the onl aracter, „in 
Ws kr hope to lie 9 R 
tell you, -I was reduced to the laſt extremity, 


when, in conſequence of our old boarding-ſchool » Pſhaw, Lucinda, how can ſo ride 
ble, I applied 10 you to receive me i this culoms ? nw 
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e vey Lamia, Well, don't be angry and I have Ha! who was it I had a glunpſe of 
'* ſuppoſe did like him, how could you that arbour? Was it not ſhe fat 
' * " | A The trembling of heart tells me 
: ſubtle poiſon WE mw 
| 8 | 8 | * 
"ME | | A paſſage to the Female bet, SCENE m. 
| Like lghtning rutbing through the veins, 
— Ea n — every thought's poſſeſt. Young Meadows, Roſſetta. 
is os | To heal the pangs our minds endure, | Lucinda was certainly in the right, of it, 
hops | Reaſon in vain its ſkill applies; and yet I bluſh to own weakgeſs, even 0 
| Nought can afford the heart a cure, the Glow, for not being a 
at the _ - Bur what is pleaſing to the eyes. . a a a 
en a. | SCENE U. 
11 Eater Ygung Meadows. 3 
lbigal, T. Mead. Let me fee—on the fifteenth of June w 
— u half an hour five in the morning ( taking [an injury, it would be cruel to fill her bead with 
at the | nf bis pocket N (hums a 
known to any one; having made free with a coat tune. ] Plhaw ! rot roſes, they prick 
He is — 3-ach fp a which fitted me, by | one's fingers. Pf 
— way of diſguiſe — off. He takes no notice of me; but fo much 
. duce as. he is, I am 
be — 
| would be buying a ring and being 
arbour thank you 
| Know . 

» going without a word ! a look ! 
olletta, — Mrs. Roſſetta, I am gathering 
| your you pleaſe to take them in 
o you . Than®, you Bd. Thomas ; but all my 
think . Medi. =_ of them for 
at the hen ? 1 of ber hand.) What's the 
young — You as if you were angry with 
9 Rofſ. Pray let go my hand. 

y. | * — — pr ythee why is this? You 
cs you | 't Ar dady br? 1 
Ref. Well, but 1 mu will o; I ie 
Mr. Thomas os — 
ſo rid Gentle youth, ah, tel! me why 


Still you force me thus to fly; 
44 3 Cealr, 


F 
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Ceaſe, oh ! ceaſe, to 
wot what I muſt not hear; 
o my heart its caſe reſtore ; 
Go, and never ſce me more. 
SCEN E IV. 
a * Meadows. 
22 tbe loves me, 3 
Wy Ang oO SES, ed. $o 
thouſand unities to Jet me ſec it; and yet 
when [ to her, ſhe will hardly give me an 
anſwer; and if I attempt the ſt tamiliarity, 


—— more and more violent Well, 
I 44 —— 1 2 2 miſtreſs of 
am [ — 
—_ genius laid this 
—— there is one com- 


from it; if fo, why| 
2 


Still in hopes to get the better 

Of m ret 

Swear ghis moment to A 

And the next my oath deny. 

Now prepar'd with ſcorn to treat her, 
Ev'ry charm in thought I brave; 

Boaſt my freedom, fly to meet her, 
And confeſs myſelt a lle. 


44. V. 


11 


4 
=; 


1 
e 


*F 


He work'd and ſung from morn till aight ; 
No lark more blythe than he. 

And this the burden of his ſong, 
For ever us'd to be; 

} care for nobody, not I, * 
Eno one cares tor me. 


IN A VILLAGE, 


' 


| While Thave wy dog and my gun. 


Hcuſe here, houſe ! what all gadding, all abroad 
houte I ſay, hilli ho, ho! l 
= Woodcock. Here's a noiſe, here's a racke! 
William, Robert, Hodge? why does not fome 
body anfwer ? Odds my life, I believe the fellow 
have loſt their hearing ! ( Entering ) Oh maſter - 
Hawthorn ! ©, er ſuch madcap— 
Are you there 
Hawth. Am I here? Yes; and if 
been where I was three hours ago, you would find 
the effects of it by this time; but you han 
got lazy 24 2 London faſhion, of Iy- 
a bed in a morning, and there's 
y, Sir, I have not been in bed 
after ſun riſꝭ theſe thirty years, am geverally uy 
before it; and I never took a doſe of phyſic bu 
once in my life, and that was in compliment ta z 


couſin of mine, an” that bad juſt fet 
apothecary, J 7 


J. Woodcock. Well but, maſter Hawthorn, let 
me tell you, you know nothing of the matter; 


for I fay fleep is neceflary for a man; ay and I 
maintain it. 


rich man, a man of w 
and all that; but learn to know the 
due to the ſound from the infirm ; „ 
that ity a good conflitution gives me over 
is the greateſt of all poſſeſſions ; and 
tio a maxim with me, that an hale cobler is a bet» 
ter wan than a ſick king. 
. Woodench. Well, wall, you avs fporndinay, 


| ewth, And fo would S 4 00, if 
take my advice. A f ! why yoo ow 


= I feel while I am beating the lawns ahl 


thickets about little farm, 


ones and great 
Make the mot of their fate; 

From pleaſure to pleaſure they run : 
Well, who cares a jot, 
I envy them not, 


* 


8. 


you hat | 


fo 
hve minus |: 


; 


Hawth. What, when I maintain the contray! | 
| ——Look pcs, ran pers + you area 


a 3 — 4 


— 


ching Vke i it: 1 — —— — Bow the fatisfac- | 


18 


c TH 


D 


55 


DP 
= 
Z 


_ 


„% 
* 
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For exerciſe, air, 
To the fields 0 myo 

With fpirits unclouded and light : 
The bliffes 1 find, 


No ſtings leave behind, 
But health and diverſion unite. 


SCENE VL 


Juſtice Woodeock, Hawthorn, Hodge. 
Did your wurſhip cull, Sir? . 


Hodge | 
J. Woodcock, Call, Sir; where have and 


the reſt of theſe raſcals been? but I tuppoic I need 


4 7 8 there is a ſtatute, a 
fair for hirin ants, upon my green to- 
day; we — it uſually at this Saks of the year, 
it never fails to put all the tolks bercabout out 
of their ſenſes. 
Hodge. Lord, your hcnour, look out, and ice 
what a nice ſhow they make yonder; they had 
got Pipers and filers, and were dancing as 1 
came along, for dear lite I ncver faw fach 4 
mortal throng in our village ip ail my born days 
Hawth, Why I like this now, this is as it 
hould be. ; | | 
. Woodceck. No, no, tis a very fooliſh piece of 
$ ; good for nothing but to promote idle- 


neſe and the getting of baſtards: but I thall take 


meatures for preventing it another year, and 1 
doubt whether I am not ſufficiently authorized al- 
ready; for by an act paſſed uno undecimo Carol 
which empowers a juſtice of peace, who is 

d of the manor —— 
Hawth. Come, come, never mind the act; let 
me tell you this is s very proper, a very uſeful 
meeting; I want a ſervant or two my felt; I mutt 


8 fee what your market affords ;—and vou thall 


do, and the girls, my little Lucy and the other 
eee 


F Woodcock. I wiſh, mafier Hawthorn, I could 


| teach you to be a little more ſedate; why won't 


take pattern by me, and conſider your di 
— !\—— Odds heart, 1 don't wonder you are = 


rick man; you laugh too mach ever to be rich. 


——r— 


The honeſt heart, whoſe thoughts are clear 
From fraud, Giſguiſ:, and guile, i 
Need neither fortune's trowning fear, 
Nor court the harlot's ſmile. 
The g.catnefs that would make us grave 
Is but an empty thing; 
What more than mirth would mortals bave ? 
1he cheat ful man's a king. 


S CEN E 


Lucir. Hiſt, Hiſt, Hodge e 


Vn. 


Hodge. Who calls ? Here am I. 


Luciu. Well, have you been? | 
| Hodge. Been, ay I ha” been far enough, an that 
be all: you nev knew any thing fall out ſo 
crofs!y in your burn days. 

Luciu. Why, what's the matter? 
Hodge. Why you know, I dare not take a horſe 
out of his worthip's ftabies this morning, for fear 
it ſhould »c milked, »nd breed queſtion> ; and our 
old nag at home was ſo cruelly beat Frh hoods, 
ti,at, poor beaft, it had not a foot to ſet tv ground 3 
ful was fain to go to farmer Ploughſhare's, at 
Grange, to borrow the loun of his bald filly ; 
would you thiak it ! after walking all that way 
de' el from me, if the croſs-grained toad 
deny me the tavour. 

Lucin. Uulucky 

Hodge. Well, then Y went my ways 
King's Hes in the village, but all their 
were at plough ; and I was as far to feck 
the turnpike; fo at laſt, for want of a bet 
was forccd to take up with dame Quick ſet s 
mare. : 

Lacin. Oh, then you have been? 

Hedge. Yes, yes, I ha” been. 

Lucm. Yiha! u hy did not you ſay fo at once? 
| Hodge. Aye, but 1 have had a mai» tiretome 


jaunt on't, tor (ke is a forry jade at beit. 
A ved. well, an you ee Mr. eds and 
N V 
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what A he fay to you — S—oBaney Hg — 
er a letter i 
. Yes, he gave me a letter, if I ha'na Bus I kmow af it - — 
| * 
PROP 
Hodge. Nay, nay, have a bit of patience: ad-| SCENE vis , | 
wawns, you are always in fuch a hurry ( rummag- Lucnda. | | 
_ put it ſomewhere in this waiil- How ſevere is my caſe 1 3 
8 n carry a canciefti reſpondence with 
Fm So, give it me eee ee n = | 
achs | father” temper is fuch, that I dare not mf 
Rn Aa en ee yes fern the I ſhould like ts | 
with ing that & plaguy be hange ged if — But perhaps — his og, | 
I wom'na rater thraſh'd half a day, than ha 1 —— 
* al , Hodge, you have. done your buſi-| ur: match mg with a title——rain "PT 
- <4 | Gut piet 6H 
Hadge. Well, have not I now? | | 
Lurks. Yer—dir. Endtace tells me in this letter, r 
will be jn the green lane, at the 2 To reward s ta; en, 
| > Ads — | Juſtly thoſe we tyrants call, | 
2 yo ay. | ”— —＋ would — -- i 3 | ! 
„ Well, muſt po there; and wait gill} + rants of more ; 
223 - to — Thoſe who would enila ve the mind. | 
we at leo the gue. wn 1 
Thats e 22 en 
ee 
, I warrant you. | SCENE IX. 
1 your life drop 66220 4 field with @ fie. Bodge, 5 
m Etter followed 
Lat” And Hodge N 954 and in ſome tune afts, enter Young | 
Hedge. more „ folk may well talk, to » 4 
Ro kr Aur i ling after we every where, like > tantony pig | nel 
- I fee the aid ages of wy renter; 1 ſome n — and don't — 
Do vou think I'm a * nonſenſe. 
Thes Log IN | 1 7 Dee . 
2 cif Hodge, Well; what ſayn you? well, 1 
A word to the wiſe, Ef. Marg. Dear heart, how can you be fo bas | = 
Will always tuffice ; rons ? and is this the way you ſerve me after all; the: 
FM and won't you keep your ward, Hodge ? 


Het 
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3 How happy were my days, till now ! 


_ 2 coſe with jay to milk my 
Nay 4 — — Cor I with to milk my cow, 
— 3 | O nid — deel. 
woman 
| heart was lighter than a 
Hodge. Obligated in conſcience! How am I ob- a ike ny bd T fag: fly, | 
he pretended and I 
Marg. Becauſe are; and nene but the — | 
R Beiiey'd bis latt'ring tongue. 
and afterwards leave her to the wide world. Oh the fool, the filly, filly fool, 
| Here. | Bring you to ſhawe! Don't make me Who truits what man may be, | 
feaak, Madge, don't make me ſpeak. I wiſh I was a maid again, ' 
| Maaye. es du, ſpeak your worſt. | And in my own country. 
Hodge Why then, if 2 were 
rr NI 8 end 
for a baſtard you had he clerk of t pariſh.) wa af and the 1+ 
ICT being he man 50 Af of + nc — 7 atute or e Jade 
. No, no, Hodge, tis no thing 7 "tis * — ny gon 
2.baſe ie of farmer Ploughthare's—Bue 1 know ca. R y 
what makes you falſe-hearted to me, that — Lucinda, offerta, en 3 — 
may keep company with young madam s waiting Hodge, wnd ſeveral country people. 


man's wife. a . 


Countrymen. His 
ceing Toung Mea- 7. Was Fys, Fye, ye, what a croud's this ! 

vea word or two I'll put fome of them in the ftucks. ung; 
— ellow ] þ For tame, neghtour: Well, 


woman, and I am ſure ſhe's no fir body for a poor} Hodge. This way, your worſhip, this way. Why 


' 


t.] Oh! — 2 


fa did 
h hes one day Laff werk with 3 b 


Kay 
T. Meadows. . „N 


at their houſe thy 4 your go by, and Hawth. Well faid, $ 
w'd you; and ant a mort of J. Woed. Nay, if you 
d tell you. ſwer you. 


T. Meadows. The devil! aſk queſtions about Hewth. I would have them do fo, I like 
me! [ know nobody in this part of the country ; ſhould. —Well, Madam, is not this s fine fight 
there muſt de ſome miſtake in it———Come hither,| | dd not know my neighbour's ettute had been fo 


well 2 led. —are all t his own tenants ? 
Marg. A naſty ungrateful fellow, to uſe me at 


eb. More than are good of them, Mr. 
this rate, after being to him as I have. —— Well, * 2— E don't like to ſuch à parcel of 
well, 1 wiſh all poor girls would take warning by young huffeys flecring with the fellows. 


my miſhap, and never have rockin; to ſay to none, Hawth. There's a lats [Seckning de @ country 
job4) Come hikes, my yeony mob Whes 


you 


| Jaffice Woodcock, Hinthorn, Mrs. Deborah | 


here Chuck, her under the chin. Do 
. — ? | 1 Y 
C. Girl. Ves, an't pleaſe you. 
Ha wth. Well, and what p s 


C. Girl. All work, 11 — = 

J. Wood. Ay, ay, 1 ; any work 
I put her to. 

Ars. Deb. She looks like a brazen one Go 

Hrwth. Here's another [ Catching a girl that 
.] What health, what bloom — This is 
ure's work ; no art, no daching. Don't be 


a#jpzxmed, child ; ; theſe checks of thine are enough 
ww put a whok drawing-room out of 'cour:tenance. | 


SCENE XI. 


Woodcock, Lucinda, Roſſetta, Young Meadows, 
Hodge, and men and women fervants. 
Hedge. Now, honour, now the uu 
one. The — are here, and ſame 
among them are to king and dance. Why 
— our ffatute, mun, in five 
cnunties; — Bd we >. 
Servaut-man., Come, good people, make a 
g, and Rand our, fe: low fervants, — 14 
are as are wing, and ble to bear a 
We let wy wafers ant miſtreſſes tee we can dv 
at lealt ; if they 
he our fan. Strike up the Servants' Medley 


1 2 
pray, ye enen me, 
I'm youny, and tivong, and clean, you ſee ; | 
Tu not turn tail to any ſhe, 

Por work that's in the 
Of all oui houſe the charge ! take, 
I waih, | Ketuk, 1 brew, I bake; 
And-more can do than here I'll ſpeak, | 


| _ Depending on your dounty. 
Fautmau. 
Behold a blade, who knows his trade 
Jo chamber, hall, and entry; 
And what tho” here I how appear, 
Te ſerv d the beſt of gentry. 


LOo VEB IN A 


VILLAGE. 


g A footmm would you 
| " I en drefs, and mb, 
For I a bandy lad am; 
On a meſi.ge I can 30, 
And ſlip 2 Milet doux, _ 
With your humble ſervant, Madam. 
Cook Maid. © 
Who wants a good” cook, my hand bey wet 
. crot. ; : 
For plain wholeſome diſhes I'm ne'er ata loſs; 


And-what are your ſoups, your ragouts, and your 


ſauce, 


Compar'd to old Engliſh roaſt. beef ? 


| Carter. 

If 0. { 2008 8 young man, with a true hone} | 
cart, 

Who knows how to manage 2,plough and a cart, 

irs one for your purple; cop wake me | 


You 7 D | 

N — by 
| CHORUS. 
My moſters and miſtreſſes, hither repair; , 
What ſervants yo n Kad in our fair; 
— — rt N 


_ 


* 


won't hire us, it ſhan't | 


— 


„ 
ACT IH. SCENE I. 


A Parlor in Juſtice Woodeock 's Horſe. 


- I have 2 polt-chaife rea 
Luciu. Fye; how can talk fo lightly! ] 
roteſt I am afraid to have any thing to do with 
vou; your paſſion ſcems too much founded es 
petite; and my aunt Deborah fays—— Bo 
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| | What ! by all the rapture my heart now] LZacin. My father and my aunt ! 
, 12 * Euſt, The devil! What we do ? 
R | Lucin. Oh * ſure, pun and vow ; it —_ Teng NET ann ont, obſerve 
pounds prettil never to impoſe upon af me. aloud to U werd, 
— 9 dir, en know what to 8 bm i, wk the 
m. ES ; 3 3 Juſtice was at home; de is jolt 2 — 
we women like weak Indians trade, village r but, if you will it 
cy-maſt | Whoſe judgement tiaſel ſhew decoys ; down a moment, I fwear he will . 
| Dnpes to our folly we are made, ( pretends to ſee the Juice) —Oh! Sit, here is my 
loſs: While artful man the gain enjoy © A | : WF. 
$ © | 4 f * | 
and your We give ourtreafure ta be paid. « Wood. 1 pou huſſey ! * Who's 
| A paltry, poor return! in toys. you have got with you 7 Hark you, firaalh, 
who are you, ye dog? and what's your buſwics 
| East. Well, I fee you've a mind to divert your” ſhere ? wr ions. | 
honed | elf with me; but I wiſh I could prevail on you tof E 
* NN | hea little ſerious. | 
| a cart; | _ | 
me to : 
: me an} | you; which is as 


lh, | . Faſt. Yes; but, you dear, provoking angel, ri 
- -:* EAP 
me. 


and will away; 
Time that's ever og its wings; 
Doubting and ſuſpence at ben, 


Lovers late coſt ; | 
Ler us, eager to be dan | | 


not know What inſfwer ts give him t 
SCENE u. n 
Lucinda, Euſtace, Jaflice —— Mas. Do- wt. Y 715 ar e . 2 by 
. 3 Mrs. Deb. It's 2 lye, Fung. man; it's a 
Zr Why bere is nothing in the world in wel. be tC ie © ee than {2m 


r L 7. Wd. What thei fou know baun. 


"Hz 4 


ad... 4 9 


ze 
fellow himſelf, do ? and will be wiſer 
a ndd?? oy 
Mes. Decb.. Brother, he does not look like a 
muze-.naſter. 
N Wood. He does not look! ha! ha! Was 
ſich # fupe! Well, and what does he 
lock like then ? But I ſuppoſe you mean, he is not 
dreil d like a muſic- maſter, becauſe of his ruffles, 
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cope 


7 — You ſhan't ſay 


a word to him; you 
ſhan't fay a word to him. | 3 


woman's mouth for oof = lng? — 


Ars. Deb. Well, fo 1 can, brother; I don't 


4 


- Wood Ay, ſhe judges of others by herſelf 
n Daz — 
not truſt her the of her apron-ſtring; & 
was clambering upon every fellow's back. 

Mrs. Deb. I was not. 

- Wood, You were. 


in. Well, but why fo violent? 


Believe me, dear aunt, 

A gov — 1 
You —— | ana. 
The men will all fly, 
you to die, 


And leave | 

Oh, terrible chance ! an old maid. 
| How happy the laſs, 

Muſt 4 
Who ancient virginity ity 'ſcapes : 

*T were better on earth, 

Have five brats at a birth, 
Then in hell be a leader of apes. 


SCENE II. 


Juſtice Woodcock, Lucinda, Euſtace. 
- Wood. Well done, Lucy, fend her about bee 
; a troubleſome, fooliſh creature, does ſhe 


b 
think I want to be directed by her—Come hithe, 


my lad, look tolerable honeſt. | 
Euſt. I hope, Sir, I ſha!! never give you auf 
to alter your opini 


is| J Wood, No, 0, I am not eably deceived, | 
prong ove ls my con 2 


. U i 
You muſt Ay had once a little notion of 
muſic myſelf, and learned the fiddle; | 
could play the Trumpet Minwet, and Butteret 
Peas, and two or three tunes. I remember when 
I was in London, about thirty 


When [| follow'd z laſs that was froward and 


Oh ! 3 fivek to her 


y 


wt 
d. al 


ltd, 
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0 . 
N. Had not I better go to your father ? 


Jp ll SAT) 7 $235 e434 
i 14 111. ; 11211 ; 
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18715 


. 
v 


and 


"VILLAGE | 
purpoſe; only it would be 

D 3 
" Why, if I did love I can aſſure 

5 *4 never be the better for it. Women & 


er not to 
i them if I fo 51 
Fe i eie 2g 
1 | » when $ ei. 


. Mead. Oh, to be fure, Mrs. Roſetta, tobe 
fure ; you are entirely in the right of it—L—hnoy 
"Hof. wal, 


and 1 can never come 
then, fince that is the caſe. as I af 
ſure you it is, I think we had better behave 2s 


y T. Mead. Suypoſe we make 2 bargain, the, 


never to peak to one 


More. 
ich all my * 


heart. 5 


= | 
. 
Already the matter I've fworn : - 


F 


} 


47 
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LOVE IN 
ing betwixt us. 
Well, well, pray leave me now. 
. Mead. You'll come then? 


af. 
7 


ro 

gout ; have a good, 

eough—and I ſhould not like him the worſe, if he 

had a ſmall touch of the rheumatiſm. | 
* Pho, pho, Roſſetta, this is jeſting. 

| No, Sir, every body has a taſte, I 

mine. 


. Weed. Well, but Roſſetta, have you thought 
of That I was — to you ? * 


277 ? 


different thing— 


we ? 


Really, Sir, I don't know what to fay 


Young I am, and fore afraid— 
Wou d you hurt a harmleſs maid ? 
— — ? | 
Tempt me nor, kind Sir, I pray. 
reeds 18 38 
ud you my faith 

Ruin Erd, and then forfuke, 
Sure my tender heart wou'd break. 


J. Wed. Why, you ſilly girl, I won't do you 
any harm. Fa 
Won't you, Sir ? 


1 Nad. Nat I. . 
But won't indeed, Sir ? 
you I won't. 


tell 


a — our ſervant, Sir, your 
7. Wied. W hy. you impudent, audacions— 
SCENE VII. 


| Juſtice Wooicock, Hawthorn. 
Hewi. 80, fo, jultice at odds with gravity ! 
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fubſtantial, winter 


comes from no 


. 


Sni 

awth. 1 I don't ſpoil „ neighbour, 
I thought I the glimpſe of a petticoat u 
came in here. 

J. Wood. Oh! the maid. —Ay, ſhe has been gu 
thering a fallad—But come hither, Maſter Haw 
thorn, and I'll ſhew you! ſome alterations I intend 
to make in my 
Haut. Ne no, I am np j of it; beſides, l 
a little more about this 


Oons! ne er bluſh for a trifle like this; 
—— —— I 
Wou'd do the fame thing, — is the ting 
| no ſtation is free ; 
mankind bends the knee : 
, refiſtleſs, no ſtreugth can oppoſe; 


J. Wood. I profeſs, Maſter 

all Indian, all Cherokee language to me- don't 

underftand a word of it. 

read this letter, whether you can - 
that 3 it is juſt by a ſervant, who 

&:75 for an anſwer. 

J. Wood. A letter; and to me !—{T ating the 
letter.] Yes it is to me; and yet 1 am fureit 
1 
Where are my ſpectacles ? Not but I can 
well — cham, 2 
ſeems to be a fort of a crabded hand. 

2 IR, 

Au aſhamed of you this trouble; 
% but Lam informed there is an unthinking boy, 
* a for of mine, %%. 2828 


be. it. 
| . Well, well, Sir, pray let's hear the reit 
ef the letter. 
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Moweh, Will, well, aciydians, gatens gays 


but we ſhould remember w we were 
ourſelves ; and I was as likely to play an old den 
ſuch a trick in wy day, as C a in the hun- 
dred; nay, between you and me, I had done it ones, 
had the wench been as willag as J. 


My Dolly was tlie faireſt thing ; 
Her breath diſclos'« the fweets of 
And if for ſummer you wou'd ſcek, 
'T was painted it: her eye, ber cheeh 3 
Her ſwelling boſom, tempting ripe, 
Of fruitful autumn was 2 
Aut, when my tender tale I til. 

I foand her heart was winter cid. 


F 


lows, 
and fo 


SCENE IX. Juſtice Woadcock's L 
N o 


ight have had the 


- What ducs 
wench ſtand for ? 
Marg. 1 want to know if his worſhip's ut 
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Nag. Yes that's what I will; his worſhip ſhal 


make any of 
1 don't ſer the you: 


be muſt I Hand prating with you here 4 7 

2 
may think me an afs ; 

Bar oo the entrnny you? find— 

A fine picc* of work, by the maſs ! 


. . a5 Clewr a fn too, tho'f I man 
_ now ſhe's here, F N tell her a 
Heng e. Hold 


ur tongue, will 
Nen f & 10 u. 
RE. What's the matter, I fay ? 


. „ r. Ven 10th b toll gu- Nadge— 


| Marg n — 1 
of ſhe, and ſhe _ 


Ref Bleſs me, child, do you dd your 4. 
to me? 


Al. Yes, I do, and to nobody nobody elſe—there 
N than he was till 
of late; I had never croſs wor EDI till he 
ept company the girls about fay, 
rr 


R2fſ. Do you bear this, 7% 
Hodge. Wh 5 hope; but 
if that vexes her, I do like you, 1 do; my mind 
runs upon nothing elſe ; and if fo be as you wa 
agreeable to it, I would marry you to-night, be- 
fore to-morrow. , 

I. Marg. You're a naſty monkey, you are 
Por d, you know you are, and you dcferve to lam 

your eyes tore out. 

"how Boe a> — teach. you to 
call names, and abuſe folk. 


£4 Do ſtrike me—you a man 
Rf, Hold, bold— e ſhall have a battle here 


mn” apt 


ju 2 mad 


I may chance to get my cap tum 
ate 2 jealous woman ; "tis 


by the horns. —Leave me to 
manage her. 


H. k. Tou her — Tu kick her. 

No, no; it wil! be more for my credit, to 

get e better of her by fair means. I warraot II 
Hodge. Well, do fo chen.— hut may I 

? When hall I ſpeak to the parſon 

. We'll talk of that another time,—Go. 

e. Madge, by. 

Roff. The ity of this fellow ſhocks me. 

„ man, man—you are all alike.—A bumkin 

here, bred at the baru dror ; had he been brech 

e could he have been more faſhion» 
vicious? Shew me the lord, ſquire, colon 

os coats of thin Uh, oe can t> this: 


|  Ceaie, gay ſeducers, pride to take, 

| In 1 ha o'er the fair; . 
Sip ce clowns 45 well can act the rake, 
| „ theſe in Haves hep, 1 


* 


N 0 2 


mpp>py —— | 


* 


| | good; I ſuppoſe this fellow promiſed you mar- 
... PR or he ſhould never have prevail'd 


truſting to ſuch 


which he hath rubbed her of; and, like a 


| into my head that may be will be more to ny ad- 


| Folks fay iu her ſuks hes now ſtanding an cud! 


Where then to ſhun a ſhameful fate 
Wall helpleſs beauty go; 
In ev'ry rank, ia ev'ry ſtate, | 
Poor waman finds a foe. 
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Then why ſbould not I the fame maxim 


SCENE 
Roſſetta, Margery. 


XI. 


| 


And better my fortune as other girls do 


SCENE XI. 
Fater Roſſetta and Lucinda. 
Neff. Ha! ha! ha! Oh admirable, moſt delec- 
ridiculous. And fo r father is eoatent 


More. I am ready to burſt, I can't ſtay in the 24 — and will have him 


any longer. 
Ne Hold, child, come hither. 


= 


Marg. Don't ſpeak to me, don't 
Fe. Well, but I have ſomething to ſay to 
you of conſequence, and that will be for your 


upon me. 

RJ. Well, now you fer the ill of 
ifes : when once a man hath 
cheated a woman of her virtue, the has no longer 
hold of him; he deſpiſes her for wanting that 
wleſs 
triumphs in the ruin he hath occa- 


. Nan ! 
. However, I hope 


Ma 
the 


; and as to any de- 


' yourſelf caſy, for I e you, I it 
be no dangerous rival, fo go your ways and be a 


don't very well underſtand her 

that's as mach as to ſay the'li 
bim hericlf; well let her, w ho cares, I don't 
ing better nor he is any day in the year. 
matter of that; and | have a thought come 


fear 


went there, and ſoon met with a friend; 


have] 


, in ſpite of all your aunt can fay to the con- 


d, My father and he, child, are the beft 


companions you ever ſaw ; and have been ſingin 
— the call hideous duers ! Bodbing Joans 
and Old Sir simon the King: Heaven Knows 
where Euſtace could pick them up; but he has 
ne through half the contents ot Pills to purge 
Melancholy, with him. 
N.. And have you refoived to take wing to- 


night ? 

. This very night, my dear: my ſunin 
will go from hence this evening, hut no farther 
than the inn, where he has left his horſes ; and at 
twelve preciſely, be will de with a poſt-chaiſe at 
the littie gate that opens from the lan into the 
road, where | lave promiftd to meet him. 


N. Then depend upon it, I'll bear you com- 


ny. 

* We shall flip out when the family are 
aſleep, and I have prepared Hodge already. Well, 
Refſ. Never doubt it. 


| In love ſhonld there meet a fond pair, 


ö o 


Untutur'd by fathion or art; 

Whole wiſhes arc warm and ſincere, 74 
Whofe words are th' exceſs of the heut: 

If ought of ſubſtantial delight, a 
On this tide the ſtars carr be tound, 

'Tis fare when that unite. 


And Cupid by Hymen is c:own d. 
SCENE XIII. 


Roſſotta, Lucinda, Hawthozn. 


Hrwth. Lucy, where ars you ? 
Lucix. Jour pleaſure, Sir? 


* Mr. H bern, yaur ſervant * 
7. +5, 


Abit eie 
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1 


75 


ir 


bentats eri! 


KI 
rl 


pas the 


— in her airs; will you let me direct your I came hither _—_ and 
* 


proceedin iu this affair? 

Sir. 2 With all my heart, Maſter Haw- Thomas the gardener was other than his appear- 

thorn, with a!l my heart; do what you will with 

me; fay what you pleaſe for me; I am fo over- 

A and fo happy — and may I never do an il! 

but I am very glad to fee two; ay, 
much pleaſed thin 


a 
Fr 


But if Tm content with a little, | 


Ref. Sir William, I beg pardon 

you, but I have had fo much difficulty in adjuſting 
my borrowed plumes ——— : 

Sir Will. May I never do an ill turn, but they 
you to a T., and you look very well, fo you 
4. Cock ſbones, how your father will chuckle 
when he comes to hear this! Her father, Maſter 
Hawthorn, is as worthy a man as lives by bread, 
and has been almoſt out of his ſenſes for the loſs | | 
of her — But tell me, huſſey, bas not this been] Hawth. Well, but Sir, we loſe time — is not 
all a ſcheme, a piece of conjurition between you this about the hour appointed to meet in the gar- 


nd my fon? Faich | am helf perſuaded ix|den ? 
hav — it looks fo like hocus pocus, as a body 14 
ſay Huwth. s then, what do we ſtay for? 
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: 
d : | : 
dy appointment; ſhe's gone to dreſs has been the mere eſſect of 


chance; 


known to me: I never in 


ance ſpoke him; and leaſt of all, that he 
perſon with whom I had fo cloſe a connection. 
Mr. Hawthorn can teſtify the aſtoniſhment I was 


at that as 


while ſome ſcarce have a taſte, 
Enough is as good as a feaſt. 


| Upon my honours Sir William, what has Come, wy old friend, come along, and by 


. 
Denne 


— a—_— 
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SCENE VIL 
| Enter” Sir William Meadows and Hawthorn, 


7. Mead. Confuſion! My father! What can 
this mean ? | 


When once they have let”n a man have his 


will; 


$C.ENE VI. 4 Greenbaaſe. 
Enter Young Meadows. 


. Mead.” I am glad I had the 
"this fait of clothes in my bundle, though I 


fo 


m 
and 
my < To ane ry poet 
not come 'ng at his watc — 
— — —2— a knee hee 
ee, take a poſtech. ite, and depart without any 
tarcher ceremony. 


I doubly valu 
It holds = gem within. 
Hark ! the comes. 


to 


e unwieldy. However, my |< 


| 


11 1 


: 


E 11 
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7 Mead. Sir, I don't doubt the lady's merit; 
at preſent, I am not difpoſed — 
Nay, but, young gentleman, fair and 
My; you ſhould pay fome reſpect to your fa- 
in 
os Keſpect, Maſter Hawthorn! I tell 
marry her, or I'll d ſinherit him 
once. Look you, Tom, not to make any 


? what then 


_ vr Wi . you won't 
] never marry her ? we fee that! Pray, Maſter Haw- 
did not | thorn, conduct the fair one in. Ay, Sir, you 
as any ——— _ ces - 
m teen an pleaſe, but marry whip 
4 pep — 7" 

know 

all it— SCENE VIL 

8. and Hawt _y 
to be * William Meadows, on Pang: 
ad the |, Hewth Her is the lady, SiÞ William 

ec pre- & Will. Come in, but turn your face 
fo from him—he would not marry vou, becauſe he 
n here, | hal not ſeen : but I'll let him know my 
[ aflare | choice ſhalt be his, and he ſhall conſent to marry 
tumed he ſees ou, or not an acre of eftate— 
id you 

it was 

boo 

5 


VILLAGE. 


a monarch. I am forry, Sir, it's 
me to with 
you will not be offended if I 


T. Mead. Sir, 1 . 
Hawth Now, , is the time. 
R:ſſetta advances, Toung Meadows turns 


Sir 


ul. Well, bus Tom, ſuppoſe I give my 
to 


E 


r 


1 


wy 


3 


42 


* 
9 
- 


K 


uire no farther ; here 1 fix the N 
F my hopes and happineſs 
Y. Mead. ol 1 with in her obtaining, 


Fortune can no more impart 
Ref. Let 1. eyes, my thoughts — 
Speak the feelin heart. 
7. Mead. Joy and ple ſure never ceaſing, 
Love with jength of years increaſing. 
— Thus my heart and hand ſurrender, 
Here wy faith and truth I plight; 
Conſtant fill, and kind, and tender, 
74 May our ſſames burn ever bright, 

Hewth. Give you joy, 25 and you, fair lady 
Ac, under, favour, 1 1 ſalute you too, if 
there's no fear of jeal6uſy. 

T. Mead. And may I believe this =—Þr hee 
tell mc, dear Roſſett. ves 

Ref. Step imo the hovſe, and N tell you eve 
thing muſt entreat the good offices of Sir Wil- 
liam, and Mr. Hawthcra immediately; for I am 
In the utmoſt . about my poor friend La. 
* Hawth. * $ -%, matter ? 
- Riff. T don't know, but I have reaſon to fear 1 
let her juſtno in diſagrecable c:-eumſtanees; 
however, I hope, if there's' any miſchief fallen 
. But between her father and her lover —— - 

Hawth, The muke-maſter ! I thought ſo. 

Sir Will. What, is there a lover in the cafe ? 
May I never do an in bern, but Lam glad, fo 1 
; for we'll make a double wedding; and, by 
way of celebrating it, take a trip to London, 
ew the brides ime of the pleatnres of the 
town: and, Re you all de of the 
* gy before us. 0 

th. | ua yeu, Se William ; I'll go into 
the bonds with you, and to church to ſee the 


folks marricd.; but as to. London, I ty 


If gver bn exnght in thoſe regions of ſinoke, - 
+ That feat of confulion and noiſe, * 
46.44 *<pgtnn ſacers of . a flamber un- | 


: Nor he paſte count] enjoys: 2 
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ry huſley, will you 


more, let them take me, to puniſh pong lia, 
22 g ping, the Cock nies Ae 


with their monſters, -d 


850 n | 


And ſhew me for twopence a. ieee : 


/ 
SCENE IX. Juſtice Woodcock's Hall. 
Enter tice Woodcock, Ars. Deb. Woodcock, 
Pe Lncinda, Euſtace, Hodge. 


Mrs. Deb. Why, brother, do you think Jen 
hear. or ſce, or make uſe of my jenſes ? ? Tell you, 
I left that fellow locked up in her cloſet ; and, 
while L have been with , they have broke 
the door, and cot him 2 l * 
0d * fell, you hear what they ſay. 
Mrs. Deb. 1 care not what they ſay ; it 
[encourage them in their pa p 


face me down that | did nor lc 
the fellow up ? 12 


Lucin. Really, aunt, I don't know what 
mean ; when you talk intelligibly, TU 


« IJ Seriouſly, Madam, this is nt 
jeft a little too far. 

Mre. Deb. What then, I did not catch 2 
gether in ber chamber, nor over- hear your deſign 
of going off ro-night, 1 nor find the bundles packed 


1 Hs, ha, ha. | 
Locin. Why, aunt, rave. 
Mrs. Deb. Brother, as'1 am a Chriftian woman 

to| ſhe confeſſed the whole affair to me from firſt to 
laſt ; and in this very place was down upon het 
marrow-bones for half an hour together, to beg] 
would conceal it from b 
Houge. Oh Lord! Oh Lord ! 
Mrs. Deb. What, firrab, would you brazen me 
too! Take that (boxes him. 7 
— T wiſh you would keep your hands b 
f; you ſtrike me, becauſe you have have ben 
E his worſhip ſtorĩes. 
K+ Wood. Why, ſiſter, you are tipſey ! 
rs. Deb. I tip \ brother 1_—]—that 


ſrouch « drop of 407 iking rong rom 1 10 


fs 


1 


; — 
* 
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toyeat'send ; but now and then a -li:tle aniſeed 
water, when | have got the cholic. 

ain, Well, aunt, you have been complaining 
of the ffomach-ach all day ; and may have taken 
too | a doſe of your cordial. 

J Wood. Come, come, I fee well enough how it 


; Halt is; this is a lye of her own invention, to make 

: herſelf wife : but, you ſimpleton, did you 
oodcock, pot know I muit find you out? 8 

2 you, Futer Sir William Meadows, Hawthorn, Roſ- 

54. and, F ſetta, Young Meadows. 25 
* L. Mead. Bleis me, Sir! look who is vonder. 

ay. Sir Will. Cockſbones, Jack, honeſt Jack, are 
it's there ? 

Habe Euft. Plague on't, this rencounter is unluck; 
not lock | ——Sir Wilkam, your ſepvant. 

6 Sir Will. Your ſervant ayain, and again, hear- 
rhat fly your ſervant; may I never do an ill turn, but 
L I glad to meet you, 

4 2 Fed. Pray, Sir William, are you acquainted 
ying the S ith this perſon ? | 

Sir Will. What, with Jack Enſtace ? why he's 

k you to- | My kinſman/ ;/his mather and I was couſin ger 


mans once removed, and Jack's a very worthy 
young feilow ; may I never do an il! turn if I tell 
a word of a ly 

J. Wand. Well, but S'r Willizm, let me tell 
you, you know nothing of the matter ; this man 
is 2 muſic-maſter ; a thrummer of wire, and 3 


= of cat-gut, and teaches my daughter to 


bog. | 
di Will. What Jack Euſtace a muſic- maſter 
No, no, I know him better. 

Enft. 'Sdeath, why thould I attempt go carry on 
this abſurd farce any longer What t 
— woe) or is very true, Sir; I am no muſic- 
walter indeed. | 

» Woed. You are not? you own it then? 
f. Nay, more, Sir; I am as this lady has re- 
_ me (pointing to Mrs. Debarab), your 
's lover; whom, with her own conſcnt, 
Lad intend to have carried off this night; but 


gentſe- 
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ou who, and what I am ; I throw myſelf upon 
your gener. fity, from which I expect greater ad- 
vantages than I could reap from any impoſition 
on your unſuſpicious nature. 
Mrs. Deb. Well, brother, what have you to 
ſay for yourſelf now? Lou have made a precious 
day's work of it! Had my advice been taken: 
Oh, I am aſhamed of you; but you are a weak 
man, and it can't be help'd ; however, you ſhould 
let wiſer heads direct you. 

Lucin. Dear papa, pardon me. | 
Sir il. Ay, do, Sir, forgive her; my config 
Jack will make her a good hv,/band, I'll anſwer 
for it. 

Reſſ Stand out of the way, and let me fpeak 
two or three words to bis worihip—Come, my 
dear Sir, though you tetuſe all the world, I am 
ſure you can deny me nothing : 1 ve is a venial 
fiult You know what I mean. Be rccon- 
ciled to your daughter, I conjure you, by the me- 
mory of our paſt affections - W but, not a word! 


Go, naughty man, | can't abide you ; 
Are then your vows to ſoon forgot ? 
Ah! now I fee if I had try'd 8 


| What would have been my hopeful lot. 
But here I char g: you—Make them happy: 


Bleis the fond pair, and crown their bliſs : 
Come, be a dear, good-natur'd pappy, + 
And Tl reward you with a Kits. 


Airs. Deb. Come. turn out of the houſe, and 
de thaukful my brother does not hang you, for 
he could do it; he's a juſtice of peace turn out 
ot the houſe, I ſay 

. H gd. Who gave you aut to turn him 
of the pouſe—he ſhall ſtay where he is. 
5. Deb. He than't marry my neice. 

J. Led Shan't he? but I'll you the dif- 
ference now; I ſay he ſhall marry her, and what 
will you do abont it? 

Mrs. Heb. And you will give him your cftate 


too, will you ? 


Airs. Deb. Why I'm ſure he's a 


tow that Sis William Maadows is here, to _ C 2 


J. I7 ard. Yes, I will. 
J. Wand. 


\ 


22 LOVE IN A VILLAGYH. 
J. Wood. 1 like him the better; 1 would Raff Oh Lord! Hodge, I be 


b 
Mrs. Deb. Brother, brother? 
Hawtih. Come, come, Madam, all's 


and fee my is what I always 
him, a man of prudence. 
& Will. May I never do an ill turn, but I fay ——— come to viſit you, and I 
D too make up the company of your ſtatute-ba}l ; yon. 


fellow, take my daugh- ders muſic too I fre; ſhall we enjoy ourſclves } 


is happy ni : 
n 
Laugh and fing ſome good old ſtrain; 
Drink a health to love and | 


May they long in triumph reign. 


- — — — —— — 
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